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Probably the assumption of the
Eupreme command of his forces by
Csar Nicholas doesn’t worry the Teu-
tonic allles in the least. And why
shouid it, pray tell, why should it? In
&ll probability the czar of all the Rus-
slaxs doesn't know any more about the
detalls of managing or mancuvering
such tremendous forces as his armieés
compose than he does about mixing
bread,

Were physical proportions
necessary, Czar Nicholas might
be another “Little Napoleon.”

alone
wall

Merely a reversion to type, maybe.
Monkey dinnera are among the latest
Tads with the *“smart set” in little oid
New York, dinners where therse (s a
real monkey with the others at sach
¢f the tables set for flve. And they
have “‘futurist” dances on the side,
whatever they may be. It must be
distressing to be =o rich that ennui
can he dispelled only with such mon-
acyshines.

Belng a son of Kaiser Wilhelm is no
snap. Take Prince Agdelbert, the third
one, for instance. He Is not only a cap-
tain in the German navy but also a
major in the army. But, then, his
naval dutles so far in the war must
have been light. A captain is superior
to the command of a submarine. The
lieutenants are the boys that have
such work cut out for them.

Whnt an unusual experifence it must
be to he looking over the rall of a
steamship and see, coming from a
German submarine, a torpedo that will
blow the ship to pieces in another in-
slant or two? And then live to tell
about it

———
— —

Germany's mew war loan, points
out the Omaha Bee, bears 5 per cent
interest, against England's 414 rate.
In both instances the advanca amounts
to 2 per cent more than the cost of
money in normal times, and measures
one side of the load piling up for pos-
terity.

Rudyard Kipling who has been
speschmaking in England almeost since
the war began has finally gone to the
front. and to the trenches in Flanders,

jschools. and art gallertes have no

Paul | throes of a rushing and

| lation of the law.

but only for the purpose of War corre-
sponding. No nation s stronger in
gifted war correspondents than Eng-
Iand. |

School boys may feel inclined, sug-
Eests the Washington Star, to request
& postponement of studiesingeography
until the rearrangement of the maps
are completed, |

In some places the French and Ger- |
man trenches extend closely along the
line of the vineyards, says the Dundee
Advertiser, and the peasants labor
patiently with the din in their ears of
the thundering artillery. Happily |
they have got used to it, and are no
fonger to be discomposed In the
aelrcumstances, however, the cham-
pagne vintage of 1915 will enjoy a
celebrity denied to some of the most
famous years.

Just a glimpse at the dally programs
for the Topeka falr., with its free gats,
is all that is necessary to convince even
the most skeptical that {t is going to
be 2 hummer In all of its detalls
Topeka has finally landed on the big
fair mat with both feet firmly planted

It would appear that the camera is
approaching the omnipresent. When-
ever anyvthing happens there a camera
seems to be and in working order,
even to the taking of pictures of the
foundering of the hig ships that are'
the vietims of German submarine tor-
pedoes.

‘In the great European war,

| and

the |

Seven Day Adventists see a sign of the |

‘end of the world. But tha Seven Day
Adventists have seen other gigns of the
end of the world on many other occa-
Ssions.

SOCIAL INSURANCE.

Our industries, writes Henry W.
Bullock in the September Case and
Comment, have progressed far beyond
the dream of Watt and Arkwright.
From the simple loom there has come
the complex HHfe of the modern in-
dustries. As life bhecomes more com-
plex, we hecome more dependent upon
each other for production, transpor-
tatlion, and distribution of food and

clothing; and those who distribute
and those who work must be paid by
all for whom they work. Accldents
rasult from a multiplicity of contrib-
uting causes, and thus become cocial,
instead of individual, in their origin.

! A high national standard can only be

proiected through a high home life.
High home life cannot be maintained
without social insurance, which will
equalize burdens and rewards. Vir-
tue Is not nourished by an empty
stomach, nor does it come from de-
bauchery, but from things which sat-
Isfy and produce health. Wealth,
In-
spiration to the hungry: none can be
spiritually uplifted when the pangs
of appetite are gnawing at the vitals
of their body which holds thelir spirit;
none can be enraptured by external
surroundings when they are cast down
and depressed by forces greater than
those which might otherwise elevate.

Iola, Kansas, is many miles from
the Gulf Coast and yet a considerable
portion of it was suddenly put in the
devastating
wave that happened to be caused by
the cloudburst. All of which is more
proof, if any were necessary. that neo
place on God's green footstool is safe
and secure from the ravages of the
elements. Topeka might be next

FOREWARNED IS FOREARMED.

Certainly it was exceedingly con-
siderate of the attorney general's of-
fice to make the public announcement
that it will investignte the lodges and
¢lubs because of susplicions that some
of them are providing their members
with liguor on their premises Iin vio-
Thiswill give any
organizations that might be traffick-
ing in liguors a chance to clear out
their ice chests and lockers, so that
they can show a clean slate when the
investigators get busy.

According to the New York World,
old Doc Cook writes that he has
climbed Mt. Everest to a hesight of
27.000 feet, a level at which few men,
if any, can live, even in a balloon. The
World expresses the hope that he
buried a brass tube, adding: This is
a suspicious age.

NEW YORK MAY NOT PROFIT.

New York state's constitutional con-
vention has ended its labors at a cost
of $1,000,000 and by sumitting 34
amendments to the people for their
approval. And as the people may vote
them down they might not get any
kind of a run
money.
in New York will probably do their
best to kill the constitutional revision
at the polls because of its short ballot
feature which reduces the number of
elective state officers to five. The
last thing that political machines of
the New York type desire is a larger
efficlency in government.

————

Nature =ems Lo be a most conven-
fent ally for the Russians and about
the only helpful one they have, The
usual fall fioods in the territory com-
prising the c¢astern war zone have ar-
rived on scheduled time and are great-
ly impeding the German advance,
stopping It entirely in some places.

ANOTHER FUTILE WAR,

In an endeavor on Chicago's part
to cleanse her underworld no less
than 669 of its denizens were arrested
in a single night. But regardless of
the arrests that Chicago may make
with this end in view, the Windy City,
and all other big cities for that matter,
will continue to have their under-
worlds until the conditions that make
them possible are eradicated. And this
is= a Herculean task that probably iIs
impossible of accomplishment, and
certainly not as long as Chicago and
her sister cosmopolitan centers have

sajoons and their adjuncts,
———

Carranza's orders to his troops to
aid the United States troops in pre-
serving the peace along the border
have an un-Mexican ring to them. But

| if they are intended sériously they in-

dicate that the Old Man of Mexico Is
leaving no stone unturned to obtaln
the recognition from the United States
that some one must get before there
ean be hopes for anything like peace
below the Rio Grande and the estab-

| lishment of a stable government there.

COMMUNITY CIVICS.
“Community clvics helps the child to

| know the meaning of his community

life, not merely a lot of facts about
t,” says 1 bulletin just issued by the
United States burcau of education.
This bulletin was prepared by four

1mombnrs«_ of the committee on social

studles of the National Education as-
soclation, Dr. I, Lynn Barnard, school
of peodagogy. Philadelpbia; P, W
Carrier, principal orf Wilmington
{ Mass ) Higih school; Arthur W.
Dunn, specialist ¢civic edueation,
United States bureau of eduecation,
Clarence D. Kingsley of the
Massachusetts board of eduocation.
“T'he significance of the term ‘com-
munity eivies’ does not lie in its geo-
graphical applications,” says the bul-
fetin, "but applics this point of view
to the national community as well
Emphasis is laid upon the local com-
munity becaiuse it Is the one with
which every child-citizen has most
intimnte relations, and for that rea-
son {t is easler for him to enter into
actual co-operation with v The
authors of th: bulletink make clear
that the term “citizership” is used
broadly: Tire “good citizen,” they say,
“is a person who habitually conducts
himself with proper reganrd for wel-
fare of the community of which he
fs a member, and s active and in-
telligent in his co-operation with his
fellow members to that eénd.” Com-
munity clvics, according to the bulle-
tin, should be teught 'n the elemen-
tary grades of the publlic schools and
should be continued in & more com-
prehensive course in the first year of
the higk school Many pupils do not
enter high school at all, and those
who d0 should already have begun to
acquire habits of civic thoug™t and ac-
tion. The greater muaturity of the
high school pupil makes possible the

in

for this large sum of |
And the political machines .

development of phases of the subject
that are impracticable in the elemen-
tary school. “Many courses in civies
fail,” the authors think, “because they
fix attention upon the machinery of
| Eovernment rather than upon the ele-
ments of community welfare for
| which government exists, They
| familiarize the pup!l with the manipu-
lation of the social machinery with-
out showing him the importance of
the social ends for which this ma-
chinery oxista, A lesson in com-
munity civies is not complete unless
it leaves with the pupil n sense of his
responsibility, and resuits In right ae-
tion. To attain these ords is perhaps
the most difficult and delicate task
of the teacher.” Muck civic instruc-
tion, declares the bulletin, has been
ineffective because It has left the
pupil to work out for himself the
application of general principles. The
translation of principles into conduct
is more difficult than the comprehen-
ston of the principles themselves,
“While we urge thzt ths ecitizen
should engage in these activities as
far as opportunity offers, it 18 neces-
sary to cultivate a motive sufficiently
strong to lead him actuelly to do so.
This motive is to be found in the com-
mon interest, which includes his in-
terest, at least until such time as an
ideal altruism may lead to the placing
of the interest of others and of the
community above the interest of self."”

Journal Entries

Most of the footprints on the sands
of time are meaningless blotches.
3 L 2 &+

The sharpest pain connected with
a surgical operation is having to pay

for It
’

5 + +* )
Altogether too many folk engage in
vigorous talk when they should be
hard at work,

-
Think of what an evil world this
would be if all the stories eddled
around concerning itz people werc

true.
= & &
It alsn takes an expert at figures to
pick out the right kind of a chorus for
a musical show.

Jayhawker Jots

The - Home City Tribune wonders
what has become of the pld-fashioned
boy who used to trim his father's toe-
nails.

If you are sure i1hat you cannot
make mistakes wvou'd better call the
undertaker. advises the Ottawa Coun-
ty Democrat. We are sure you are
dead.

Why i= it, asks the Glasco Sun, that
a busted automobile tire or & kink in
the engine always tobks so all-fired
funny to the fellows who have to
walk?
| Personal prosperity item. in the Mc-
Louth Times: We got 80 MANY new
subscribers last week that the editor
decided to buy a $10,000 automobile,
| a0 he went down town and got a gquart
| of gasoline a=s a starter.

|  ‘Three young men of Pratt took a
!)'r.nuns German out for a “snipe hunt.’

| reports the McPherson Fresman, and
{ the lanugh was on them when he took
| the auto and left them to walk the
| three miles back to town.

A campaign against sparking has
| been launched in Kansas, notes the
|Kan5mi City., Kan., Press. but Insists
the Press. it will never get anywhere,
There'll be sparking In Kansas and
every other old place just as long as
there iIs lifa.

The Indians are predicting a hard

winter, says the Ness County News,
and it sagely adds: Whether these
people., who have lived sp much closer
to nature than their white brothers,
have any prophetic vision of the ac-
tion of the elements, remains to be
seen.
! The Ford automobile was only men-
|uoned nine times by the talent at our
chautauqua last week, reports the
| Harper Sentinel, and it adds: That's
| pretty good. A year ago, 8 conserva-
tive estimate of the number of times
|the Ford was “rung in" would be
thirty.

Wenather possihilities that occur to
| the Muscotah Record: If the winter
is to be as much colder than last as
this summer has. been oooler than
last, it will be a hummer, and if the
moisture comes in The same propor-
ons we will be sleigh-riding over
moeuntains of snow on a level with the
housetaps.

A hot weather innovation which is
said to have attalned popularity with
the ladies in the east is the “roll
stocking,” notes the Jamestown Op-
gimist and it goes on: A Jamestown
lady came down town this week onse
stocking rolled down almost to the
ankle, and there was consglderable dis-
cussion as to whether she was grad-
ually getting used to the new style or
had merely forgotten something.

Globe Sights

EY THE ATCHISON GLOBE.

—

It doesn't take much of a mechanic
to invent a poor excuse.

Most people are anti-something.
rather than pro-something else,

It is believed that postage stamps
were invented to peeve druggists.

A womian may seem ressonably
graceful until she attempts to run.

Sometimes one can't decide which
looks the worse, fodine or a guillotine.

Nearly every man is disposed to re-
gard his guess as n conservative esti-
MAte.

Alsp, some enterprising individuals
seem to limit their hurry to rushing
down to work.

it is belleved that the Lord is with
Jude Johnsan, for Jude is still out of
the penitentiary.

If a man has a reputation of being
liberal the chances are his wife does
all the jewinz down.

FPerhaps thi= is the most tiresome
saying. “If 1 knew anything I wouldn't
| be working.”

You may be brave, or you may he
R fool. Sometimes it is hard to dis-
tinguish between a brave man and a
fool.
¥ The law may assume you are in-
nocent until you are proven guilty,
but the public isn't anything like that.
| There really is not much difference.
| There I8 about as much flapdoodlé in
|a standpat speech as there g in a
Bull Moose speech.

Cooler weather is also indicated by
the appearance of the whole family
in union suits passing in review across
the magazine pages.

On the Spur
of the Moment

BY ROY K. MOULTON.

Uncle Abner.

A Teller has a lot of trouble dod-
gin’ his creditors in a one-street town.

There is a certaln joy about wear-
ing your first derby that doesn’'t come
at any ofther time in life.

The real pairiot is the feller who
thinks that his one wvote is goin' to
decide the presidential election.

The trouble with = good many
barbers is tha: they are better man-
dolin players.

1t is getting’ so ghe tailors kin make
clothes that  look almost as stylish
as the readymades that a feller sees
in the fashion plates

A feller kin git almost anything at
g drug utore nowadays exceptin® per-
haps drugs.

There ain't no bore like the feller
who had money onee and only once.

There ain't nothing In this world
more cheerin’ than an undertaker's
ad in the weekly paper.

An Ultra Modern Fabie.

A certain bhesutiful dJdamsel was
wooed oy two young men, one of
wrom had Inherited 2 million dollars,
while the othsr had nothing beyond
his salary of $10 a week. She loved
the poor young man best, but sald
she could not think of marrying him
until ke ecould support her in the
style to which she had determined to
becomie accustamed.

So the poor young mar decided to
accumulate a million. it was hard
wcrk, and it took him nearly six
months to de it, but he did.

Now, when he went to lay his for-
tune and his heart at the feet of the
fair one, he found she had grown
tired of waiting, and had married the
other suitor—the one who had in-
hervited nis million from a rich but
nol too honest father,

Nothing daunted,
immediately went out
lated 2nother million.

Deeply touched by this proof of his
undying devotion, the lady took the
train for Reno and geot o divorce
from her husband, whose million was
nearly gone, anyhow. Then she came
back and married her first love, and
they lived hapnily ever siter.

Moral: Modern conveéniences
sreat stuff,

our brave hero
and accumu-

Bre

How 1o Destroy Lightning.
Lightning struck the home of Fred
Klemm, near Dunean's Falls, in the
Sunday meorning's etorm and was de-
stroyed. MeConnellsville (Ohio)
Hernld.

Memories.

The campalgn curtoon of the money
king with the dollar-mark clothes,

The nanny goat bearrl.

The outing flannel nightahirt.

The stage villain with the silk hat and
drooping  mustache; 3

Stgn In a livery stable reading: “Whip
lght, drive slow; cash in hand or no go.

Merhanical capary bird on  the end
of the bar.

Rectungular pipeal

Hoop rollers in vaudevilte,

The countryslde one much admires
In all it8 summer greencry,

But when you have to wateh your tires
You never see the scenery.

Evenin-;Chat
__|

BY RUTH CAMERON.

_——

TRF",; 1':- - -
The Palpmeter.

Some instrument like a thermom-
ster that can be put in one’s mouth
and measure the amount of pain one
is suffering is an invention much de-
sired by a friend of mine.

He iz a normally healthy person
who has just passed through his first
grown-up iliness. The amount of pain
he suffered was one of the important
symptoms, and the doctor and nurse
were continually asking him how
much pain he had.

“Confound it." he would say, after
trving to analyze and measure and
weigh his pain, I don't know exactly
how much, I don't know whether
yvou'd call It a pain or a discomfort
today. I wish there was some way
yvou counld find out for yourself same
as you find out my temperature, ¥You
wouldn’'t want to depend for that on
asking me how hot 1 felt, would you,
and I can’t tell you about the pain
any more accurately.”

It s n strange and interesting
thought that no person can possibly
know anything about the pain another
suffers,

Perhaps we all have different meas-
pres of pain. Perhaps what your
neighbor calle a terrible headache you
would consider s mere passing dis-
comfort not worth mentioning. Or
contrariwise, perhaps what he calls a
slight pain you call the doctor for.

Sometimas we say that this person
or that does not hear pain well. How
do we know? How do we know what
he has to bear? ‘We say someone
makes a terrible fuss over a little
pain. How do we know that it is a
little pain?

Another's pailn, no matter how
deaply we sympathize with it, Is al-
ways a ghostly unreality compared to
the flesh and blood reality of our own
pain.

The incommunicability of pain is
something 1 have often marvelled
over, Someone you love is suffering
intensely; vou sit close beside him;
vou hold his hand in yours; but the
pain ls as far away from you as if you
wete on the other slae of the sun. Of
course that is natural and inevitable,
yvet sometimes doesn’t it seem marvel-
lous to you that two can be =o close
in heart and body and one suffer so
intens=sely and the other be perfectly
free from that pain?

It ie simply part of the eternal iso-
lation of mind and =oul, te which, in
splte of all our loves and our inti-
macles, we are all condemned.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS,

[From the Chicago News. ]

Matrimonial bonds are tax.a‘ﬂe. but
not nezotiable,

Yes, Cordelia, the artist's favorite
color in long green.

Bunko experts say that black sheep
are the hurdest to flesce

However, the self-made man never
seems to suffer from remorse,

It's easier to go broke In a month
than it is to get rich in a Year.

You may be justified in blowing
yvour own horn, but not in going on a
tootl.

It may be natural for a woman to
be fat, but it is unnatural for her to
admit it a

You can believe every word an hon-
est politician t=lls you—Dbut first find
your honest politician.

A man begins by looking for a wife
who will make a nice parlor orna-
ment and ends by selecting one who
will make the dining room a palace of
delight.

Madge—"You don't belleve nll you hear,
do you:” Marjorie—"Gracions, no! Why,
dear. I don’t even believe all I say."—
Judge.

¥ WHY CUPID BALKS. -
Jhave n sweetheart, bright and fair,
With witching ways sand talents rare,
The beauty of her form and face
Are unsurpassed by all the race,
She fascinates me when she talks,
But disenchants me when she walks.

She enlls me her ideal munn,
And I do everything 1 van
To ma her just as gind and gay
As any bird you know todsy.
But now and then my ardor balks
‘ause she wabbles when she walke

And there are men who enry me

And feel as sad as sad can be

Becanse they canuot take my place

And revel fn her ilex snd grace,
They can not see (lilke owlis and hawks,)
How much she wabbles when she walks.

In rowdydom, it's plain to see
How fate steps forth to joust with me;
I must endure the flings and fleers,
g«;uge?:l.}yng‘ :a:d !rllsm-rl intoﬂmy m;ra

g of guys and gawks,
Becanse she wabbles when she walks.

And, now, my friend, if yon would know
Tle reason why she wabhles 8o,

Her altitude. in bigh.heeled shoes,
Just beats the Gentiles and the Jews,
And that is why Dan Cuopld balks,
Because she wabbles when she walks.

HENRY W, ROBY, M. D.
Topeka, Kansas.

The Evening Story

Pins and Pauterns.
(By Izola Forrester.)

"1 don't see what any one can do
about 1t,” Philip remarked, finally.
“She’s on her own ground, dad.”

“Other property owners have rights
likewise. This section is restricted
property, Phil. She's starting in busi-
ness, by gad, in the most exclusive
part of Beechmount.”

“It's only a very emall black-and-
i old sign. About two by seven.” Phil
zlanced from the bay window across
the strest at the Dale residence. It
was quite as handsome and imposing
us the Hubbard home, E-+er =ince old
Mrs. Dale died, her granddsusl.-ter
had kept the place up according to
traditions. But she hal come from
abroud annd the had ldeas on designing
and making a living for herself.
‘"Therefore the black-and-gold sign
read, “Gowns,” and Beechmount
gasped at the Intruslon and desecra-
tion. If sne had placed the sign on
the locked gate of the private little
park in the center f the circle of
houses TNMeechmount could not have
beenn more perturbed.

Phil liked Pauline's pluck. They
had been chums years ago, he remem-
hered. He had always been glad
when the lttle, wide-eyed, sturdy giri
from Boston had come to visit across
the street. She had short, reddish
ourls and hazel eyes and freckles, He
liked her bhest in a little white and
green frock with narrow black velvet
ribbhon knots. She had made a Plerot
suit then for his =ailor doll, and he
had thought her wonderfully eclever.
He smiled now, looking at the little
sign, "Gowns."

1 shall place it in *he hands of Gor-
Iell," sald his father, testily. “It's
absurd that she can't see for herself
how il lowers property values. She's
twenty-two or three—ald enough o
know better.”

“Perhaps If T saw her personally
we could arrange It without going ‘o
Gorbell,’ Phil suggested. “How woull
it do to traln some vines over the
slgn, dad.”

“Go now,” growled Mr,
“Get It over with.”

2y across the street went the emlis-
sary, a very courteous, neighborly
emissary, with the glint of fun In his
bhre eves and a decided longing te re-
new his oild friendship with Polly, as
he had called her years before,

He was afdmitted by a neat, black-
clnd maid, and waited in the long re-
ception Troom: He remembered (it
well, the high marble mantel, with
the clambering cherubs halding up
horns of plenty. The fire dogs were
the same. too—heavy antique hand-
besten brass in the form of dragone.
A Tew good rugs lay on the polished
floor, n few excellent pieces of ma-
hogany were here and there, and old
Mme. Dale’s gold and glass cabineis
for her treasures.

Fyvidently the pin-and-pattern es.
tablishment was upsiairs. He stood
looking at a plecture on the mantel
when Pauline came down the long
stalroase. Dressed in black she was,
with a s=small lace edged apron and
her auburn hair in close, wavy folds
around her head, fastened with two
flat sllver pins enameled In black and
pearls, He remembered them in Mme,
Dnale’'s white locks.

“How do you do, Phil? It's nice
of vou to call so soon.” Her soft con
tralto volce woke a queer thrill that
he had forzotten. He Torgot all ahout
the ecross old gentlemen waliting over
the waVv as he talked with her. She
had been abroad two years, mostly in
France.

*“This is only temporary.,” she said
happily. “I mean my beginning here.
1 want a really good, exclusive little
place somewhere in the Forties in
Fifth avenue. Or perhaps the Fiftles,
But I"'ve come to stay and I'm going
to make good. I only design person-
ality mowns, Phil, on special orders,
Do voun think I'll succeed ?"

“1 know vou will,"”” he assured her
heartily. *“Mother wants one now. I
heard her saying she was to address
some club on Maeterlinck and wished
she had an Interpretive gown for it.”

Pauline half closed her eves medi-
tatively.

“1 can just see her in one. She's
slender, isn't she, and rather ashes of
ropes in tone, Oh, but 1 would drape
her exquisitely, Phil—twilight tones
with an underlay of sunset rose blend-
ing 'nto dull topaz. Bring he- cver
please do.**

The little mald came to say the car
was waiting.

“I've got a very neat little one that
I drive myself,” she assured him.
“It's & French car and 1 needed it.
Don't you want to come with me,
Phil?""

Phil accepted the invitation eagerly,
all forgetful of his father. Pauline
war still his girl pal, Polly, and he
wittched her with a curious sense of
gratitude to fate that had brought her
back to live in Beechmount square,

“Did you speak to her about the
infernal sign?” asked Mr. Hubbard
after dinner that night. Phil smiled
convincingly.

“I don't belleve it will stay thers
very long, dad. She wants to rent a
regular establishment down town,
don't you know, I don't think it's
worth while bringing suit. She seems
very pleasant about it, sort of amen-
able to diecipline, I should say.’”

“Talked to her straight from th=
shoulder, did vou?"

*¥es, sir, stralight.”

“Well, we'll wait, then. I don't
want to take the girl's livelihood
from her, but she ought to know beat-
ter.”

“Yes, sir,” satd Phil. “Exactly.”

Mrs. Hubbard smiled from the tea
tray end of the table. She knew the
look [n Phil's face. After dinner
when he sought her and told her all
about Pauline and her plans, she list-
ened sympathetically, and the fol-
lowing morning the little designer of
temperamental gowns received a call
from her neighbor and an order for
a Maeterlinck gown. It was to be a
twilight gray, with underiays of chif-
fon, old rose and dull topaz and deep-
T ETrAYE Pauline put her whole
heart into the modeling of it, and

Hubbard.

Phil would drift across the street
quite naturally to watch her, or trot
around in the gray and silver car
seeking temperamental weaves and
garnitures.

“You know, Phil" she told him,
“your mother is adorably sweet and
dear, aud I am going to make her n
perfect dream of wistful beauty, know
it? 1 think she likes me, too, Your
father doesn't, though.,' She laughed
merrily. “I met him on the street
and offered a friendly greeting, and
he just growled at me.”

“He'd better like you,” Phil swung
back sturdily.

W hy 2 X

“Don’t you know why, Polly?"

“You'll make me steer wrong.
go my hand, Phil™

“I'Il run the car myself.” He took
the whee: from her firmly. “I'm
going to run It for life for you, Polly.

Let

WHY NOT SMILE?

Are you angry? Is your Hp erack-
ed? Are you afriid of wrinkles? Are
yod suffering from an ingrowing
grouch? None of them? Then why
don't you smile? History tells us of
men who trained themselves not 1o
smile, because they wanted a stern ex-
pression of countenance. The savages
also prided themselves on not show-
ing any sort of emotion. Have you
noticed in the photographs. that the
mothers of the war heroes of FEurope
are not smiling? Neither are the gen-
erals who are doing the killlng. Only
the heroes themselves are smiling. A
hard and stern expression doesa not

know it?”

“What will Beechmount say?" she
flashed back whimsically. “Phnil, 1
think the world of you but I'm
afraid. I can hang out my little gold
sign right under their noses
lnugh but do I dare to marry
very nicest bachelor?”

“Ycu haven't anything to say about
it," Fhil answered. “He's going to
mearry you."—(Copyright, 1915, by the
MeClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

an
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Heavy Sleepers.

Ancient tales 2bout the policeman’s
capacity for sleeping gain a certain
confirmation from a happening re-
ported, no doubt veraciously, ambng
the incidents cof Tuesday's heavy
thunderstorm.

While that storm was in progress
lightning struck the flagpole of the
Gates avenue police station in Brook-
Iyn, The pole was shattered and the
=ergeant at the desk was thrown vi-
olently from his chair. When he re-
covered from the shock ard had made
his apprehensive way upstairs to the
gquarters occupied by the reserve
squad ha found that not one of its
members had never been awakened
cither by the electric beolt or by the
prodigious nolse that announced its
arrival,

Of zourse, the=e policemen will have
to endure a lot of ridicule about the
profundity of their slumbers, but the
favt that even a close-falling stroke
of lightening did not arouse them has
nothing ‘n It of the surprising for
those familiar with the phenomena of
slecp. All men performing duties
like theairs acquire the habit of slesp-
ing undisturbed by any noise except
that of the accustonsd =lgnal or word
marked the ond of their allotted
period of rest.

What the thunder in their ears
didn*t do in the way of arousing the

reserve squad would have been instant- |
lttle |
That their |

ly effectad by the sergeant's
whistle, had he hlown |t
subecongseious self, the never-zsleaping
ruardian of us all, would have heard,
and on hearing,
them out, reluctant, but submissive.
It heard the thunder crash, too, but
in it= wisdom It decided that no #ac-
tion was demanded. and let its nomi-
nal masters—who really are its slaves
—sléep calmy on.—New York Times,

QUAKER MEDITATIONS,

[From the Philadelphia Record.]

The man who wears squeaky shoes
has no music in his sole,

A human paradox is a fellow who
brags ahout his modesty,

A round of applause is-apt to make
a fellow feel sguare with the world.

The average woman dreads gray
hairs. In fact, she fedéls that she
would dye first. x

Most of us would rather be
damned with faint praise than (o be
damned with none.

You never can tell. Many a man
bhoasts of his family tree who isn't up
in the higzher branches,

Quite naturally the goddess of for-
tune is fickle. Being a goddess, she
is consequently fenilnine,

“1 prefer a rainy night for A hold-
up,” said the footpad's umbrella,
“but my master =n't so particular.”™

Tommy—"Pop, a street plano is op-
erated by R crana. isn't {t?" Tom-
my's Pop—""Yes, my son.” Tommy—
‘Then the music is always by
del, lsn't 17"

“Don’t you aver pet homesick, cap-
tain?"” agk:1 the passenger on the
liner. “No, I'm never home

ocean
long enocugh to get slck of it," replied
the captaln.

Muggins—"Sc you are a firm be-
Hever In herecity, eh?" Tluggins—
“Sure., Adam looked out for No. 1,
and his destenduants have leen deing
it ever since,’

would bave routed |

Han- |

indicate a good hesart nor a clear con-
science. A thief seldom amiles. The
‘womlln of the streets smiles with her
lips. but her eyves are hard and cold.

d I The poverty stricken man on the street

who begs for a dime, sends his plea
direct to your heéart If hi= appeal Is
accompanied by a smile. Only the
faflures of life never smile. A smile
is the cry of the sentry of tha soul.—
“All's Well!"—Howard Courant,

MY V——
AN EXCELLENT TDEA.

“When I was In Paris" sald Rev,
Dr. Embree ito a friend vesterday
lu‘mm:'nlmr.. 1 noticed that all the pave-
ments were fn perfect order and I
thought, ‘ean it be possible that the
pavements of the whole city have been
just newly constructed?’ But one
night T was out rather late and then [
saw. The pavements of the city are
|ot wood; during the day Inspectors go
| about spotting the defective blocks
|and at night workmen are busy tak-
|ing these blocks out and putting good
1hlncks in their place.”” And Isn’t that
the sensible way to de it? When a
| man's house shows a defective part
|whut does he do? Does he walt until
| the house is so far gone that he can't
lllvn in it any more bhefore he begins
to make repairs? There is no reason
i why & brick pavement cannot be kept
| In repair as well as a4 wooden pave-
ment. A brick can be lifted and a
| new one put in {ts place as well as can
la block of wood. But we wait until
a street is almost Impassable befors
idoing anything and then it iz found
almost impossible to get contractors
to make the repairs It would be an
excellent thing for Leavenworth to
[adopl‘ the Paris plan of keeping the
streets in constant good repair., Make
| every vwvisitor think that the streets
| have been repaved in honor of his
| coming.—Leavenworth Times.

From Other Pens

VACATION FRIENDS.

It's a strange vacation when one
| doe=n't find a naw comrade. This is
| natural enough when every new place,
even every new year in an old place
brings a different combination of hu-
| manity. It's easy to find comrades,
| for every one iz bent on the same
| errand, rules are relaxed, and two or
thres days of play let you farther into
a fTellow-human heing’s heart than
| & score of conventional meetings. You
| begin to know the man you fish with,
| gnd, if the biting I= poor, you know
| him pretty wall Even when com-
panions don't tailmuch, the thoughts
that come are' lHkely to be spoken
fromi: the inners part of o man that s
far from the surface in working
hours. This making of friends Is one
of" the best things about a wvaeation.
It.is just as truly recreating vour life
as are the muscular exercises and the
opening of your lungs to deep drafta
of pure air. It Is opening your soul
to fresh ‘human Influence. widening
your sympathies, glving you one more
anchor to windward, one more stnke
in life. All that may be put down
with the friendship possibilities of a
vacation, and with all that store of
nevww health to seek, It oughtn't to Lo
necessary to say much abont the kind
of friend to lpok for. There is only
one kind of a friend worth having
only one kind worth bothering about
even for the pastime of a week or
| two.—Milwaukee Journal.

Newlywed (at dinner)—"This let-
tuce iz something fierce! Did vou
wash it?” Mrs, Newlywed—"0Of course
I diat And I used porfumed soap,

too!"—Judge,

“Son, T hope yom are not nt the foot of

your clnss 1o college.” “Gosh. o, |

| was In 0 class by myself. 1 batted 400
Inr better.”—Loulsville Courler-Tournal,

BILLY SETS MR. GAR DEN

‘on’t you sometimes wish that
yoeun had something different to eat?"
asked Billy Robin of Temmy Sparrow
one fine summer morning.

“That 1 do,” replied Tommy
heartily (in spite of the fact that he
had never thought of the subject be-
fore). “I'm tired of the regular things
all the time!"™

*Well, then,” Eilly,
shall we ent 7™

That was more than Tommy bar-
gained for! How did he know where
to get something new to  eat!
hadn't even thought about eating
anything different—worms and grain
from the chickenyard were enough
for him. But of course he had to
say something. He cocked his head
on ons side: looked over the garden
thoughtfully: and spied Mr. Garden
Toad sitting in the sun. “There's

said “whnt

TOAD A TASK.
| that Billy began to fear he had gone

to sleep. Then ke said, "I don't like
to disappolnt vou, BEllly Robin, but

He |

that wise old toad.,” he said in relief; |
“he always has good |deas. Let's go

and ask him what we cun €ind."
So they both flew down
the toad Was resting.
“What's that?" asked Mr. Garden
Toad when they told him what they
wanted. “Not satisfled with the good
worms in this garden?
those two birde—a robin and a spar-
row, methinks they
wanted nothing better than to have
the fine fat worms to be found in this
garden? Seen them lately?" |
“Oh, we know you are talking
about us,” laughed Billy. One of the
nicest things about Billy Robin was
that he could always see when the |
joke was on himself and that he was |
always ready to laugh!) “But you |
see, Mr. Garden Toad, that was early |
in the =z=prinz. Now in the spring,
nothing tastes quite so fine as a worm.
In summer WwWorms are very pala-
table, to be sure, but Tommy and I
want a change."
Mr. Garden Toad blinked his oye=
and thought in that serious way of his.
“And we thought, Mr Carden
Toad,” added Billy, “that you, heing
s0 wise and kind. might tell us where |
to find something new to cat™
Mr. Garden Toad thought so long |

where are[
were—who |

{ I must admit that just

Come t¢ me agiin in the

to where |

“Then You Will Have to Wait g
Let Me Think the Matter ()Icl‘.'.'"d
Said the Toad.

now I ran
think of nothing but the
i R chicken-

“We've been
hastily. “"We
Ee: Brain.”

“And don't you
uk;q the toad.

v Yes, we like it,” replied Tommy
but we want something we h:‘se'
never had before.”

' en you will have to i
let me think the matter ov‘::."!
the toad positively
yYour worms and

there,” said Tommv
g0 thare every day to

like the grain?

an:

sal

“Go and eat

your grain today.
maorning

and perhaps 1 can el

different to eat.”” o Sometrics

And with that azswer, the
had t5 be eantent.——lcopyright, t.*“l‘.:g:
Iugram Judson.)




